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NOVELIST. 


JEANNOT AND COLIN. 
to 


[Concluded from flage 178.} 

TATURE 
N thing, ha vem, him a talent 
which was soon deve pec. with aston- 
ishing success, it was ‘that of singing 
in a very apyreeable manner. The 
graces of youth, joined to this superior 
talent, were considered as iniallible 
prognostics of his future greatness. 
He was beloved by the women; and 
having his head filled with songs, he 
composed some for his mistresses. But 
as there were always in his verses, a 
greater or smaller number of feet than 
was proper, he procured some person 
to correct them, at the rate of 20 louis 
dors asong; andin L’annee literaire 
he was ranked with the /a Fares, the 
Chalieus, the Hamiltons, the Sarrasins, 
and the Voitures. 

‘The Marchioness imagined that she 
was the mother of one of the greatest 
wits of the age, and gave suppers to 
ali the wits of Paris. ‘he young man’s 
brain was soon intoxicated ; he acquired 
the art of talking without understanding 
himself, and perfected himself in the 
habit of being fit for nothing. When 
his father found him so eloquent, he 
regretted that he had not learned Latin, 
for he would have purchased a high 
office for him in the law. The mother, 
whose sentiments were more exalted, 
took upon herself to solicit the com- 
mand of a regiment for her son, and 
she in the mean time, made love. 
Love sometimes costs more than a re- 





Om we owe every 


giment. 
money, while his parents were expend- 


ing still more in living in the style of 


great noblemen. 
coune widow of cnalityv >joh 
A young widow of qnality, a neigh- 
bor of theirs, who possessed but a mo- 
derate fortune, condescended to fcrm a 





He dissipated large sums of 








resolution to place the large fortune of } 


Monsieur and Madame de fa Fean- 
notiere in safety, by wedding it and the 


young Marquis. She attracted him to 
her house, suffered him to love her, 
evinced that she did not regard him 
with indifference, led him on gradually, 
charmed him, subjugated him without 
difficulty. She sometimes praised him, 
at others gave him advice; she became 
the best friend of the father and mo- 
ther. An ancient neighbor proposed 
the marriage ; the parents, dazzled with 
the splendor of this alliance, joytuily 
accepted the proposition, they gave 
their only son to their intimate friend. 
The young Marquis was about to mar- 
ry 2 woman, whom he adored, and by 
whom he was beloved; the friends of the 
family offered himtheir felicitations, the 
marriage articlesyyere about to be drawn 
the wedding garments were ordered, 
the epithalamium ‘was composed. 

He was, one morning, at the feet of 
the charming spouse, whom love, cs- 


teem and friendship were about to be- | 


stow upon him ;—in a tender and ani- 
mated conversation, they enjoyed by 
anticipation, the happiness to which 
they were destined; they were making 
the necessary arrangements for a life 
of pleasure and delight, when one of 
Madame de la Feannotiere’s servants 
arrives with terror painted on his coun- 
tenance. Here is strange news, said 
he; constables are employed in strip- 
ping the house of Monsieur and Ma- 
dame; every thing is seized by their 
creditors; even an arrest is talked of, 
and I am going to exert myself to se- 
cure my wages. Let us look a little 
into this business, said the marquis, 
let us see what kind of an adventure 
this is. Yes, said the widow, go and 
punish those scoundrels, go quickly. 
He hastens to his father’s house, he ar- 
rives there; his father is already impri- 





re 


soned ail the domestics had fled, cairy- 
ing with them‘ail that they were able. 
His mother was alone, destitute of as- 
sistance, deprived of consolation, bat- 
ed in tears: nothing remained to her, 
but the recollection of her fortune, of 
her beauty, of her faults and foolish ex. 
travagance. 

Aiter the son had foraiong time 
mingled his tears with those of the mo- 
ther, he at length said to her: let us 
not despair? this young widow lovesme 
to distraction: she is still more gener- 
ous than rich. IL answer for her; f fly 
to her, and will conduct her hither. He 
then returns to his mistress: he firds 
hertete-a-tete with a very amiable young 
officer. What! is it you, Monsieur 22 
fa Feannetiere, what brings yeu here? 
do you thus abandon your mother? go 
to that poor woman, and tell her that 
she has always my good wishes; [have 
need of a chamber maid, and will give 
her the preference. Bly lad, said, the 
officer, thy person appears to be tolera- 
bly good: ifthou wilt enlist in my com- 
pany, J will give theea good place. 

‘Lhe marguis, stupifed, enraged, 
went to the house of his old tutor, 
made him the depositary of his misfor- 
tunes, and asked his advice, He ad- 
vised him to become a tutcr.—Alas! 
said he, with a deep sigh, I know no- 
thing, you have taught me nothing, and 
you are the first cause of my misfortune. 
Write novels, said a wit who was pre- 
sent, It! 

‘The 
ran to his 


3 anexcellent resource at Paris. 
voung man, ina fit of frenzy 
mother’s confessor: he was 
atheatine monk of high repute, who 
directed the conscienceg of none but 
women of the first rank :"us soon as he 
saw him he flew towards him: my God, 


° ' 
marquis, Winer 
i 


? 


coach? Tiow Is 
your respectable mether, the Marchio- 
> The poor wretch related to him 


Nesp 


1e misfortune ot histamily. As he pro- 
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we will assist our 


ise 


assumed an air nu iore grave, more ind if- 
ferent, more impo sing? my son this is 
the situat brit in ahi h God's ee pn! ace 
ed you: riches serve but to — 
heart. \d has then bé6n s0 | us 
to vour mother as to reduce her to are r- 
i ir) ?—Yes. sir.—So mich the maior 
she is sure of salyation.—But in the in- 
terval father, are there no means of ob- 
taining succour inthis world ?—Adieu, 
my son, a lady of the court waits for me. 
“rhe marquis almost swooned; he 
was treated nearly in the same manner 
by his friends, and acquired’ more know- 
ledge of the world in half a day, than 
he had in all the rest of his life. 
lunged in the depth of despair, he 
saw an antique chaise approaching him, 
a kind of covered tambrel, garnished 
with leathern curtains, followed by four 
enormous waggons loaded with goods. 
In the chaise there was a young man, 
coarsely clad; his face was round and 
fresh, it breathed gentleness and good 
humor. His little wife, a brunette, 
and possessing rather homely charms, 
was jolted along side of him. ‘The 
carriage did not fiy with the rapidity of 
a petit-maitre’s chariot. The traveller 
had leisure to observe the marquis mo- 
tionless, overwhelmed with grief. My 
God! cried he, I believe that is Jean- 
not.” At the sound of this voice, the 
marquis lifts his eves, the chaise stops ; 
it is Je annot himself, it is Jeannot. ‘The 
plump little man makes but one leap, 
and flies to embrace his old companion. 
Jeannot recognized Colin: shame and 
tears covered his countenance. ‘Thou 
hast abandoned me, said Colin, but 
although thou art a great nobleman, I 
will always love thee. Jeannot, con- 
fused and melted, related to him with 
ighs, a part of his mints ry. Coiee to 
the inn, at which Llodge, s: aid Colin, 
and tell me the se els embrace my 


s 


little wile, and let us go and dine to- 

ther. They all three proceed on 
foot. followed by the baggage what is 
all this train? does it belong to you?— 
Yes, itis ail mine and my wife’s. We 


are just arrived from home; I am at 
a large 


the head co! manufactory of iron 
and copper. Le Y marric d to the daugh- 
ter of a wealthy merchant, who trades 
in articles necessary for the great and 


the humble; our trade 1s extensive: 
God is bountiful to us; we have not 
changed our situation, we are happy, 
friend Jeannot. Be 


7 TF 


$ 
ceeded in his exnlanations, the theatme no longer a marquis; all the grandeur 
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of this world is not worth a good friend. 
Thou sh “f go home with me. I will 
teach thee the trade, it ts not very diili- 
cult; Saul shale have a share in the 
business, and we will live happily toge- 
iher, in that corner of the earth where 
we were born, 

Jeannot, agitated, confused, felt emo- 


tions in which grief and joy, tender- 
ness and shame were mingled; and he 


said to himself ina low tone of voice ; 
all my gay and polished friends have 
betrayed me, and Colin, whom I have 
treated with contempt, alone comes to 
my relief. Whata lesson! ‘he gener- 
osity of Colin developes in the heart of 
Jeannot the germe of that good natural 
disposition, which the world had not 
yet destroyed. He felt that he would 
not abandon his father end mother. We 
will take care of thy mothe r, said Colin; 
and as to thy good father who is in pri- 
son, I understand business a little; ; his 
creditors seeing that he has nothing left, 
will compound for a trifle; I take every 
thing upon myself. Colin effected the 
enlargement of his father. Jeannot re- 
turned to his native place with his pa- 
rents, who resumed their former pro- 
fession. He married the sister of Colin; 
who being like her brother, of an ex- 
cellant disposition, made Jeannot per- 
fectly happy. And Jeannot the father, 
and Jeannot the motffer, and Jeannot 
the son, saw that happiness is not to be 
found in vanity. 











“MISC EL L ANY. 


THE BEGGAR GIRL. 
A FRAGMENT. 

“ HAVE pity on a wreched orphan,” 
was the cry of a young girl, who by 
her appearance seemed to have moved 
in a higher circle than the one I beheld 
her in; the tears trinkling down her care- 
worn cheeks, and her bosom heaving 
with sighs, that seemed to rend the 
heart oa whence they came, as she ad- 
dressed beautiful young creature, 
whose eve fires d with the drop of hu- 
manity as she surveyed her. My sen- 
sibility induced me to drawnearer, for 
the purpose of hearing their discourse. 
“Have you no friends ?” was the 
question. “ Alas! Madam, I had a 
father, who fell in the battles of his 
country. Iwas brought up from my in- 








fancy with the tenderest care. This 





| show overwhelmed us. The afiliction 
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of my mother, at the dreadful news, is 
impossible to describe : nature could not 
stand the blew; like a droopi ing lily, 
she withered and died. Oh! Mad am, 
had yeu seen her on her death-bed, 
what tender anxiety she expressed to- 
wards me, with what a degree of aflec. 
tion she pressed me to her throbbing 
heart !—Alas! that heart will never 
beat more—while her last expiring leok 
was bent towards heaven, as she clasp- 
ed me in her arms, as if she seemed 
to supplicate the Divine Being to protect 
me—Ah! pow she’s gone. Our little 
all was seized by merciless creditors; 
and friendless, and unprotected Vm 
doomed to wander, a prey to misery 
and fatigue.” 
With a counten: 
manity and ge 






that beamed hu- 
» While the pear- 
ly drops of y ran down her 
‘‘ damask cheek,” she relieved the dis- 
tresses of the wretche d girl; whilst the 
humble mendicant, with difficulty, arti- 
culated, ‘*God bless you,” in such a 
tender, melancholy, impressive tone, 
that immediately ‘spoke to the feelings— 
‘God bless you,” seemed to be borne 
on every breeze. ’Iis impossible to 
describe how affected I was. Suffice it 
to say, I did whata man cf humanity 
and honor ought to do. She is now in 
a place, secure from every evil. 
=—_ 
The unhappy Mistake, or Silence not 
Wisdom. 

SO common is the desire to havea 
Quiet, Humble Fool for a wife, that a 
gentleman in the country, a learned doc- 
tor of the laws, who had studied books 
more than the huinan heart, imagined 
that he wanted a wife: but then he 
must have one that would not talk 
much, 

Accordingly he looked out for a 
stupid and ignorant woman, because he 
laid it down as an uncontrovertable 
maxim, that a sensible, well informed 
woman, would necessarily talk him to 
death. Having examined for some 
time his various female acquaintances, 
he at length pitched upon the youngest 
daughter out of five of a neighboring 
gentleman. ‘This girl was seldom or 
ever heard to utter a single syllable, 
but sat in solemn silence during the 
whole time that all her family, that is, 
her mother and her eldest sisters, who 
were supposed to have a great deal 
more sense than her, were talking away 





with all their might. 
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No. 46. 


The good doctor, intimated to the 
mother, that he wished to have her 
daughter Nancy as his wife. ‘The mo- 
ther was not sorry to hear this, for she 
had a large family and could not give 
them much fortune; wherefore, she at 
once told the profound suiter, that he 
should have Nancy. She immediately 
apprised the girl of the intended man- 
ceuvre and without more ado, this hap- 
py couple were united in the bonds of 
wedlock. 

The 


ried a full week, 





bridegroom had not been mar- 
before he went with 
a doleful face of complamt to the mo- 
ther, setting forth that her daughte1’s 
tongue was never at rest, 
few hours in the twenty-four when she 
slept, and begged earnestly to know 
.what could be a one; for that he was 
preveated from studying, from think- 
ing, ina word, from doing any single 


excepting the 


thing which might procure him ease or 
comfort, and that he verily believed he 


should shortly be killed by his wife’s 
confounded clack. 

The mother, who was a prudent 
woman, replied, “ My dear doctor, 
your good sense and great learning 
should have pointed out all this to you. 
My daughter Nancy is a very weak and 
ignorant. girl, and therefore will natur- 
ally talk when she has an opportunity, 
for those who think least, generally talk 
the most. But while she was at home, 
her elder sisters and I, well knowing 
that If she ever opened her mouth no- 
thing but nonsense aud childish folly 
would come outof it, always gave her 
a strict charge to be silent until she was 
married, or she would never get a hus- 
band.—The girl therefore is not to 
blame: she cannot, owing to her dull- 
ness and ignorance, be expected to be 
able to derive any comfort from silence 
because only those who can thiak, that 
is, those who have cultivated minds, 
can enjoy silence; and she has been 
forced to hold her tongue so long, she 
is in the right now she has a fair op- 
portunity, to make all the use of it 
she can. 

** Depend upon it, sir, a foolish and 
_an ignorant woman is never quietif she 
can help it; and as she knows nothing, 
she must talk nonsense. And this is 
so obvious I wonder learned men have 
never yet found it out. We women 
know very weil, that in proportion as 
our minds are cultivated, we haveore- 
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sources in ourselves, and can enjoy si- 
lence; but when we know nothing and 
have nothing to sav, we must always be 
talking. Mad vou not chosen to vour- 
self, and pit tched upon the w eakest and 
most silly of all my daughters, but had 
you told me that you wanted a compan- 
ion for life, and asked me which of the 
girls was the most likely to render a 
man: happy and respectable, 1 would 
have told you at once, that my second 
daughter, Betsey, was the woman, 
because she has the most sense.” 


ADVICE TO YOUNG LADIES. 
A FOOLISH HUSBAND. 

IF you have any regard for your 

happiness, any hope ‘of presery ing your 

fortunes, or restoring them after any 


disaster, never ladies, marry a fool; 
any husband rather than a fool: with 
some other husband you may be unha p- 


py, but witha fool you wil i! be misera- 
with another husband you may, I 
say, be unhappy, but witha fool you 
must; nay, if he would, he cannot make 
you easy; every thing he does is so 
awkward, every thing he says is so 
empty, a woman of any sense cannot 
but be surfeited and sick of him many 
times aday. Whatis more shocking 
than for a woman to bring a handsome, 
comely fellow of a husband into com- 
pany, and then be obliged to blush for 
him every time she hears him speak! 
To hear other gentlemen talk sense, 
and he be able to say nothing! and so 
look like a fool or which is worse, hear 
him talk nonsense, and be laughed at 
for a fool. 

In the next place there are so many 
sorts of fools, such an infinite variety 
of fools and so hard it is to know the 
worst of that kind, that I am obliged 
to say, no fool, ladies, at all, no kind 
of fool; whether a mad fool, a sober 
fool, a wise fool, ora silly fool; take 
any thing but a fool: nay, be any thing, 
be even an old maid, the worst of fia- 
ture’s curses, rather than take up with a 
fool. 


i! 
Ui; 


THE SEDUCER. 
enieteenie’ “ Aye, so you serve us, 
Till we serve you; but when you have our roses, 
You barely leave cur thoris to prick ourselves, 
And mock us with your baseness.’’........ 
SUAKESPEARE. 
Who is yon meager, ruined wretch, 
pressed down by disease and coveged 
|with shame and confusicn? Sure oe 








| cause tell them a lordly br 
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no human being. The Almighty never 
stamped his image on a form so forbid- 


- 







ding. h stranger! cease thy cruel 
animad ms on the victim of yil- 
lainy. thy eye for a moment and 


behold thé ™Peverse. Seest thou yon 
sprightly coxcomb, glittering in the sun 
beams of prosperity and has tening with 
eagerness from Pleasure to pleasure? 
He is her seducer: in an unguarded mo- 
ment he triumphed o’er her virtue, he 
broke his faith and left her to brood 
t Bes misery ia penury and want. 
like a corroding canker preys 
amd she will cre long be 
to her native dust. Stranger, 
you wecp at her misfortunes, your tears 
are unavailing. Her fate is determin- 
ed. Her penitence Is accepted, and 
she shall y b Go warn thy 
attl 


i steala: 


et be happy. 
nnocents of their future dan- 
shew them this picture of 
and when they inquire the 
t ute fixed his 
cruel fangs on the object of their pity; 
tell them she once was as gay, as love- 
ly, asinnocent, and as they 
now are; but she was betrayed and 
her fond expectations blasted forever, 
[Lit. Olio.] HENRY. 
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Lancaster, Ma ay l, 


Fail! ev'ry fair whom love unites, 
In Hymen’s fileasing ties ; 

That endless source of fure delights, 
That blessing of the 


Wlsle 


MarriepD, on Thursday the 25th ultimo, 
by the Rev. Dre Muhlenberg, Mr. Joshua 
Lamburn, of Chester county, to Miss Jaze 
Kirk, daughter of Mr. Jacob Kirk, of 
Lampeter township, Lancaster county. 





—,On Thursday evening last, by the 
Rev. Dr. Muhlenberg, Mr. John M. yer, of 
York-Town, to Miss Margaret Ari g, daugh- 
ter of Jacob Krug, Esq. of this borough. 


Sigh not, ve winds, as fra 
The chambers of the dead ye fly ! 
Weep not, ye dews, for these no more, 
Shall ever weep, shall ever sigh. 


en? 9s 
mene o'er, 


Dirp, on Sunday the 21st ultimo, in the 
2d year of his age, Mr. Samuel Grudd, 


son of the late Curtis Grubb, Esq. 





Same day, in the 45 ear of his 
age, Mi. Samuel Evans, late a respectable 
inhabitant of Donegal township, Lanc aster 
county. 





sOn Saturday the [3th ultimo, Mr. 
Samuel Williams, son of Mr. George Wil- 
liams, of York county, lately a student in 


Franklin Col.<ge. 
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POETRY. 
THE FOUNDLING. 


ne a beautiful infant abouts month 
old, in the arms of a lady, at Whose door 
it had been left about mitfe’o’clock on 
Sunday evening, Mareh 25, 1804, neatly 

carefully wrapped to defe nd 


clothed, and 








cold: 


it from t Accotapanied also by a 
Jett in which were strone! y pourtrayed 
the ericf and distraction of the unhappy 


ther, on being compelled thus to aban- 
hild; and earnestly im ploring y 
all, that protection which, from 
distress of circumstances, 
no longer in herpower t 


¢ ec it a piteous $i 


sCSS 48 icti: 


9 afford. ] 


ieht is there 
> 

n of despair, 
ap reclin'd , 
Poor, blameless ‘child of Ww Woe | 
Thou dost not yet thy sull’ring 


Nor know thy patrons 5k ind. 


fn mer y's 


=s know 


Alas! what guilt, or misery hard, 
Could quenci a mother’s fond regard, 
Coulrl sever nature’s ties ? 
Could drop, forsaken and forlorn, 
Her son, her suckling, newly born, 
‘Yo pain a stranger’s cyes? 
e happy, artle 
artifice b 


And thought the 


parte 
etray d, 
vows sincere, 


ter hour, 
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f As the ladies now discard 
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From ledgy Nile the Prophet rose, 
W ho sav’d his race, and crush’ i'd their foes, 
In his succeeding years. 


Who knows but this poor little frame, 
May hold a spark of future fame, 
Which time shall § vive to shine; 
Matur’d to happier days he may, 
With filial love, your cares repay, 
And cheer your life’s decline. 


Almighty love what words are thine! 

“ Ye outcasts, I addopt you mine! 
“Your parent, hcepe, and stay ; 

“ A mother may her son forsake, 

* But | my cov’nant will not break, 
* Nor cast my child away.” 


all dress, excep 
a kind ef loneer chemise, we present th 
with the following parody ; and sincerely 
hope, that it will persuade them, before 
the winter approaches to pur 


flannel, and fewer muslins.] 


chase more 


Doctor, I have lost my health, 
here, here’s my viror! 
Where, O wl ’s my Vigor? 
No fa tit! 


thiess swaln, no act of stealth, 


Reduc’d me to this figure. 


Plump and rosy was my face, 
And graceful was my form, 
*Till fashion deem’d it a disgrace 

To keep my body warm. 


I sacrific’d to modish whim, 
(What belle can ere forsake it?) 
To make myself gentecl and slim 
1 stript me almost naked. 
a naked thus I must remain 
“ili Fashion weds with Reason, 
Goa grant they may united reign, 


Bctore the frosty season. 


ind’s poem, Lewina, the 
maid of Snow de ‘+n possesses much elegant 
and warmth of colouring—He 
hus speaks of the charms of the Euro- 


lies y 


pean 22ci 
a 


imarery 





YES British females, yes to you belong 
The earliest blossoms of my youthful song ; 
The arching brow ‘l-rolling eye, 
Phe open force crimson dye ; 


> 


PheclusvViing auburn loc! ks of burnish’d glow 


Liss your ivry shoulders as they flow : : 


he snowy whiteness oi: t thane chest, 
>) eee pee int rest: 
uTrtin 4 weve ana stun’ lo be ee D4 
' ee, eee bal: 
Ee wirere tne iitlie love dclighte dwell, 


tell : 
more 


’ + of 17 
eyond what mortal lips can 
a 3 — ao 
those are yours, and vours, ab! 


“eet F 
cesirad. 

. ' 1.9 soneaty afte 

imttue by rose cheelh’d modesty attinds 


faithful love, the animated soul, 


vich ieriity to crown the whole. 
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FOR THE HIVE. 


Messrs. M‘Dowe.. & GREEAR, 


In your Hive of the 27th of March last, 
there appeared three Mathematical Prob- 
lems, set forth by John Gibbons, on which 
I beg leave to make a few very brief re- 
marks. 

The third Problem was proposed in the 
Oracle of Dauphin, May 16, 1803, by J. 
D. of Cumberland, and truly answered, in 
the same paper of June 15th following, by 
Wuliam Allison.—John Capp, and myself, 
also answered it, though our solutions did 
not then appear. The numbers sought are 
8, 12, 18, and 27. 

The first and second questions I have 
never seen before, they both belong to Jnde- 
terminate Anelysis. The four numbers re- 
quired in the second question, are 28, 32, 


42, and 48, resmaely 
The first qu@@fton is one of the finest 


Mathematical Problems that ever was pro- 
posed—and if Mr. Gibbons really invented 
it, and has solved it himself—he must be 
considered as a profound and subtle Ana- 
lyst. Iam confident I shall have his thanks 
for informing him, Gt he does not know 
already) that. there is a little work called 
“The Mathematical Correspondent,” publish- 
ed in New-York every three months, in which 
he may display his talents to advantage, 
and contribute to the improvement of sci- 
{ hope he will se nd this first ques- 
tion to the Correspondent, if it is in fact an 
original Problem. 

Alu ough I have a full solution, contain- 
ing answers at pleasure to this curious 
Problem, yet, on the supposition of its future 
appearance elsewhere, | forbear to mention 
them at this time.—Should Mr, Gibbons, 
however, still insist on their appearance in 
the Hive, they shall be given at the first 
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